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“Sour Grapes and Ashes”

for Professor Herron

By N. P. D.
FTER suying more cruel things
ahout the League of Nutions than
all the wilful Senators und wicked editors
put together, Prof. Herrons reasons for
urging its aceeplunce, notwithstanding
and nevertheless, ure not unlike a doctor's
who would advise an operstion on the
theory that although it couldn't possibly
do any geod it might not do any harm.
Prof. Herron seems to think the League
of Nations ns formulated at Paris is
innocnous.  He,
therefore, advises the

world to submit to the speration
Prof. Herron's book is the saddest book
Perhaps Prinkipo
bas something to do with Prof. Herron's

worthless but inay be
somewhat sadly

we have ever read.

present melanelioly—the confercnee that
never came off, and to which Prof. Her-
ron, with Lincoln Sleffens, was to be Mr.
Wilson's Herron had
wrilten o book eulogistie of the President
eulled Woodrow Wilsow and the World
J'r:brr‘ He had written another hook
ealled The Menace of Peace, which is one

delegate. Prof.

of Vhe most cloquent and powerfully mov-
ing statements of the allied ecause pro-
dueed by the war. It is in contrast with
the fire und the eloquenee of these two
previous books that The Greater War is
go sad. Prof. Herron is apparently too
disgruntled over the pesce of Paris and
the League of Nations even to be eloquent.

He speaks of the “brazen defects™ of
tie leagne, He ealls it more “shadowy
than substantial.”
ure not a finality™; &
more.” Ile says the league has not even
a foundation on which to build. He
“jugeling and compromising

He saya it is a “fail-
“name and nothing

speuks of the
of the ineredible pesee mukers at Paris.”
He lines himsell up with those who see

Yno permanent pesce coming out of

Paris.” Stll the lesgue may not do any
harm, so let the doelors operate.

Another sud thing in Prof. Herron's
pew book is that we bave been saving
the world for something that never ex-
isted. To the students of the University
of Busel in Switzerland, in an address on
The Judgment Day of Demacracy, which
forms one of the chapters of the new
book, he said:

“It is us true us it is eommonplace (o
say that essentinl Christianity has never
been tried: and it is equally true that
democrncy has never been tried. Just as
there has never been o Christian soeiely,
a Christian civilization, so there has ex-
isted no sueh thing ss a demoerslie state
or social order. We have had historie
Christinnity : we have grown accustomed
to demoerntic phrases: but historie Chris-
tianity has litile to do with Christ and the
go-ealled  demoeratie states have little to
do with demoerney. The teschings of
Christ have never been applied to world-
organization; society has) . pever been
democrationlly nIunm-Ith The nations
or tuther the Covernments, which hhve
eclothed themselves and Lheir gonstitutions
in democratic plirnseology have no notion
of what democrney means, o jntention of
putting Christ into soeinl and | industrial
praetice.”

To make the Lengue of Nations posi-

tively good, instead of only negatively
harmless, Prof. Herron says its constitu-
tion would have to be demoerniized, and
that it would have to provide for complete
economie frecdom and also for race equal-
itv. He says: “The nations or the peoples
have as little to do with the league, as it
is now eonstituted, as Christianity has to
do with Christ or the peaee of Paris with
the fumous fourtern prineiples.
Until it 15 eleansed of the devil’s notion
that mere =ize constitutes valne; until it
provides for an actual equabty of voice
and “opportunity nations,
withoul regird to size or material power
—antil ‘them it 15 no Lengue of Nations,
hut o Awre masquerade of
eapitnlist Governments.”  But a masque-
rade is n lharmless amnsement, so let
evervhody smile and look pleasant,

We serionsly mean it when we say that
Prof. Herron's new book is sad. Tt is
always sad when o maun's high hopes turn,

hetween  the

diplomatie

as Miss Daisy Asliford, the nine-year-old

autlior of The Young Visiters, would say,

to “sour grapes and ashes.”

#EE GREATER WAR. Br Gmozee D.
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William Patterson! White, author

‘ ILLIAM PATTERSON WHITE'S
The Owner of the Lazy D is &
story of cow rustlers and a Weslern eattle
war. It does not take mueh experience
to make some people more sympathelie
with cow rustlers than with rustling cows.
There are cows who, espeeially about this
time of year, exhibit a passion for eorn
on the cob as strong as Stevenson's or
possibly one’s own. For such cows stone
walls do not a prison make, nor yet
barbed wire, which, by the way, should
have made cows invaluable on the western
front. Unquestionably there comes a
time when every man who has ever
owned a cow would willingly sacrifice her
for his eountry, and would welecome a
cow rustler who would come along and
brand that cow as s own.
But “The Owner of the Lazy D" objects
to his cows being rusiled and rebranded
with the “Hash Knife” or “V Up and

== N
of “The Owner of the Lazy D."

Down.” Mr. White tells the story of an
exciting war warranted to make the blood
of the most gentle pacifist run faster, and
to make the more belligerent glory in its
goriness, Zung-g-g! Whungg! Bangl
the bullets rip and the rifles spit, and all
the time we may be perfectly sure that
the hero, “The Owner of thd Lazy D" will
ecome off unharmed, no matter how great
the barrage is in his direction. he man-
ner in which he uses the lady in an early
chapter is evidence that he will always
be master of a situation. In this chap-
ter the girl with the amber eyes and the
honey hair and the boy's clothes is
handled somewhat hunishly by the hero.
“He yanked her forward, seized her by
the belt and pulled her across the table.”
When he had ber flat on the table “face
down' he held her there, using, however,
“no more strength than was absolutely
necessary.”

It was a most undignified position, face
down, for & girl with amber eyes and
honey hair to be in and at the first oppor-

Lazy

D "
tunity “her chin shot forward and she
clamped ber jaws in a bulldog grip on the
flesh of his forearm.” The pain ]
“exquisite,” but the resourceful hero.
“slowly, gently foreed a rigid thumb and’ ¥
forefinger into her cheeks.” This

it is explained, had somelimes been foun
efficacions for bitting a horse which sels
its teeth. Anyway it worked with Miss
quum g
So if “Dan Gilmore” can manage & 11’

qtunrt there is every reason fo believe 3
that he will be more than a mateh for =
brothers and the others. He is. For its | &

kind The Owner of the Lasy D) is exoep="
tionally good, and is caleunlated to :
even those who may not like the
change their minds.

THE OWNER OF THE LAZY D. By |
Winaas  Parrersox  Worre.  Bostoms
Littlie, Brown & Co.

“Dena”’

H be fourteen with all girlhood’s
ecstatie ambitions and fancies and
to have imposed on one the task of
“mothering” an impractieal, nnsueccesful
father and two brothers is a hard lok
in life. Yet that wus the job mnfl'w
Ardens Marsh of Areadia, Towa, as one |
reads in the opening chapter of Ella
Waterbury Readers
with memories will recall in ﬁ;
height of the vogue of Mra, Wiggs of* (=
the Cabbage Patch a very practical eritia
of Ameriean manners discovered that Mrs
Wiggs should not be considered an amuse '_
ing snd lsughable person at all. This
critic insisted that ethically Mrs. Wiggs
was shocking; and that she should be

bddupnn]mmlbemmnﬂy‘
shiftlessness.
We are afraid a eritie of that sort
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would grow very much irritated over ,.E
Ardena's carver as set down in these pages. -,i
Fancy a fourteen-year-old girl who had =

lar more for the mlhnery. .
faney this same young person refurning =
the hat and squandering the three -
on fireworks for her brothers’ Fourth of
July. Likewise imagine this same girl going
outofarsmymghttoluwllm A
buneh of viflets on her sehool teacher’s |
doorstep, and getting o violent cold oves -
this foolish, unproductive task. Yes, wo =
are afraid Ardena Marsh would be harshe =

ly handled by practically minded folk. 1;%
But fortunately there are many of us
to whom the actions and potives of young

ing
these alone that this tale will appeal.

DENA. By Eira Warmsvry Gazpyzs
Boston: S8mall, Maynard & Co. ¥
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The New Novel by BLASCO IBANEZ

Mare Nostrum

By the author of The Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse, The
Shadow of the Cathedral, Blood and Sand and La Bodega.

The New York Times Book Review says:

This new novel by Vicente Blasco Ibanez is a book one opens with very lively
anticipations. And these anticipations are not doomed to disappointment, for “Mare
Nostrum” is unquestionably a remarkable book. It contains those qualities for which
we have long learned to look in a Blasco Ibanez novel —a richness of background, color-
ful as some wonderful stained glass window; a sense of historical continuity, linking the
present to the past; beautifully written de«cnpt:ons, several striking and peculiar minor

But besides all this, which represents the expected, the book has also the full-
length portrait of a woman, carefully drawn and with a wealth of detail . . an
7 absorbingly interesting personage second in importance only to Ulysses Ferragut. him-
j self, the sea-captain who is the pivot of the book. . .
| of Freya’s fate is well-nigh perfect.

It is, indeed, a rich and powerful novel, whose color and warmth and brilliancy
enable it to convey to the reader much of the very spirit of the Mediterranean —Our Sea.

The New York Sun in a full-page enthusiastic review says:

“When you have come to the erd of the last page you will say aloud (and no ‘if’
about it) that this is as great a book as the author’s “The Four Horsemen of the Apoca-
To all such as love blue water this book will be one of the great novels

ot &0 mosuer e E. P. DUTTON & COMPANY

The chapter which tells
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